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through the white city. William and Henry come forward
from the shivering group on the platform. Father and son
put arms about each other's neck. ' My father,' says William,
' embraced me with an indescribable expression in his eyes/
But mother and eldest son are cold and aloof. They drive
out from the city along the snow-covered road to Charlotten-
burg Palace. Charlottenburg has been selected as home for
the invalid by Prince William. Undoubtedly it is cleaner
and fresher than the other Royal homes. In its great park
it is isolated ; an advantage not only to the sick man, but
also to those who mean to rule his kingdom in Berlin. Dumb
and with longing eyes, Emperor Frederick turns his head
toward beloved New Palace as the carriage, running silently
through the snow, sweeps him away to Charlottenburg.

The snow is not falling on March i6th, but the ice is
thickening. Beneath a grey, frosty sky the wind whistles
across the bleak, white wastes of the park and moans in the
skeleton trees round Charlottenburg. It is the day of the
funeral of the " old Emperor." The doctors have
forbidden his son to risk himself out of doors in the
inclement weather. The family are to attend the service
in the Cathedral. They leave him pacing his room at
Charlottenburg with distressed eyes.

The Empress and her daughters return from Berlin. They
enter, but he does not turn to greet them. He is standing
by the open window, muffled with cloaks and looking out
across the Palace gardens to the park. They are taking the
corpse of Emperor William I to the Royal Mausoleum.

At the first Crown Council nobody dares look at the
Emperor as he assiduously scribbles his notes and hands
them round the table. Finance Minister Scholz takes a new
golden coin from a case. The coins minted with the new
head, he says, will be ready in about two months. The
others watch the Emperor anxiously. Everybody turns his
gaze on the table. All understand the expression spreading
over the Emperor's face and the gesture of hopelessness. He
believes he will never see his money in circulation.

The Emperor and Empress drive in State through Berlin